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* Now truly for our weal, O RohinI,

Wert tliou a daughter born into this house !
Thy trust is in the Buddha and the Norm
And in the Order; keen thy piety.     (286)
For well thou know'st this is the Field supreme
Where merit may be wrought.  We too henceforth
Will minister ourselves to holy men.
For thereby shall accrue to our account
A record of oblations bounteous.'    (287)

6 If 111 thou fearest, if thou like it not,
Go thou and seek the Buddha and the Norm,
And Order for thy refuge ; learn of them
And   keep   the   Precepts.    So   shalt   thou    find
weal.'1     (288)

* Lo ! to the Buddha, I for refuge go
And to the Norm and Order.    I will learn
Of them to take upon myself and keep

The Precepts.     So shall I indeed find weal.     (289)

Once but a son of brahmins born was I.
To-day I stand brahmin in very deed.
The nobler Threefold Wisdom have I won.
Won the true Veda-lore, and graduate
Am I from better Sacrament returned,
Cleansed by the inward spiritual bath.'2    (290)

For the brahmin, established in the Eefuges and the
Precepts, when later on he became alarmed, renounced the
world, and, developing insight, was established in Arahant-
ship. Reflecting on his attainment, he exulted in that last
verse.

1 I.e., she referred him to the true source of the * weal* he imputed
to her.    The rest is borrowed from Ps. Ixv.
3 C/ Psalm Ixv.